MISTRESS        HENLEY

of Governor Bridgewater, who has returned from
the Indies and has been made a baronet."

You musl forgive my weakness, that moment
was not agreeable to me. Fortunately, another
object for comparison presented itself; my sister-
in-law entered, plastered with red, her feathers,
too, were a very different affair from mine.

" Look' " I said to Mr, Henley.

" She is not my wife," he replied

And he went to take her hand to lead her to a
chair. " Other men/' I thought, " will have a like
indulgence for me." A feeling of coquetry took
possession of my heart and I shook off my chagrin
in order to appear the more amiable during the
remainder of the evening. I had a reason for not
dancing which I do not as yet desire to reveal to
you.

After the first country dance Lady Bridgewater
came and seated herself beside me.

" I asked who you were, madam," she said with
the utmost sweetness of address; " and your name
alone has made of me an acquaintance, almost a
friend. There would be too much self-love m my
telling you how much this preference has been
assisted by your countenance; since my husband,
Sir John Bridgewater, who has frequently spoken
of you to me, has said that I greatly resemble you."

So much gentleness and candour quite won my
heart; my jealousy ought to have increased, but
in fad I ceased to feel it; for it gave place to a
sweet sensation of sympathy. It is indeed possible
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